JOURNAL   OF   ARNOLD    BENNETT
Wednesday, February i$th.
I got as far as the death of Mrs. Lessways in " Hilda Lessways "
on Sunday afternoon, and sent off the stuff as a specimen to
Pinker yesterday. 33,000 words. During this time I haven't
had sufficient courage to keep a journal. I suspect that I have
been working too hard for 5 weeks regularly. I feel it like an
uncomfortable physical sensation all over the top of my head.
A very quick sweating walk of half an hour will clear it off, but
this may lead, and does lead, to the neuralgia of fatigue and
insomnia and so on, and I have to build myself up again with
foods.
Yesterday I signed the contract with Vedrenne and Eadie
for " The Honeymoon " 1 at the Royalty Theatre.
Sunday, February 26th.
Reviews of " The Card " 2 much too kind on the whole. Six
on the first day, 6 or 8 on the second. Dixon Scott's in M.
Guardian one of the best I ever had, and no effusiveness either.
I did practically no work between Monday and Saturday, but
3,500 words on these 2 days. In between, I was mysteriously
ill I hope to finish the second part of " Hilda " a week to-day.
But tantpis if I can't. News of edition of " Sacred and Profane
Love " with my water-colour cover arrived from United States
on Wednesday, together with figures showing that Doran had
sold about 35,000 copies of my various books (in about 8 months
I think). This does not include Button's books nor Brentano's
editions of " Buried Alive ".
Wednesday, March ist
Dinner last night at Maurice Ravel's. He played us extracts
from the proofs of his new ballet " Daphnis et Chloe " and I
was much pleased. On Monday and yesterday I wrote one
complete chapter each day of " Hilda Lessways ", 5,000 words
in all,
Monday, April loth.
We left Paris on Friday morning. On the Wednesday night
I saw Copeau's adaptation of " I^es Freres Karamazov " at the
1 This was produced at the Royalty Theatre, October 6, 1911.
* Just published in London.

